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The Proteſtant-FLA VL: q 


An Excellent New SONG. 


To the Tune of, Lacy's 3 **. On, the Mike 2th 


W 


ö 19 63 
Iſten a while, * II tell you a Tale [vignbly 'twou'd ach his Blows, 
Of a New Device of a Proteſtant Flayh: | All to maintain the Good Old Canſe, 
ith « Thump, Thump, Thump, « Thump, | With a Thump, &c. _ | 
Thump, a p, T hump. VVou'd Liberty and Freedom bring 
This FLAT. 2 it was made of the fineſt wood, | To every thing except the King, 
Well lind with Lead, and notable good, At Mowarchyit had a fling, 
For ſplitting of Bones, and ſhedding theBloud | And took its ſwing, 
Of all that withſtood, VVith a Thump, &c. 


1h « Thump, Thump, &c. | [7] 
In P [ 23 This Flayl was made 4 the Neweſt Faſhion, 
This Flayl was invented to thraſh the Brain, | To heal the Breaches of the Nation, 
And leave behind not the weight of a grain, | With « Thump, 8&c. 
With a Thump, &c. If Faction any difference bred, 
| Atthe bandle-end there hung a Weight, T'rvou'd ſplit the Cauſe in the very Head, 
| That carried within unavoidable Fare, Till Monarchy reel d, and Loyalty bled, 
To take the Monarch a rap in the Pate, And were knock'd in the Head, 
andgo vern the State, With a Thump, &c. 
With. a T hump, &c. [8] 
31 VVben any Strife was in the State, 
took its Degree in Oxſord- Town, This Flayl wou d end the whole Debate, 
And with the Carpenter went down, With « Thump, &c. 
With « Thump, &c. Gainſt Arbitrary Power of State, 
Hany durſt his Might oppoſe, And Popery which the Zealou- hate, 
He had you cloſe, in ſpight of your Noſe, | It wou d give them ſuch a Rap on the Pate, 
Tocarr y on clever the Good Old Cauſe, They muſt yield to their Fate, 
And dowr with the Laws, With a Thuwp, &c. | 


| With a Thump, &c. 

LEW [4] | It had a thouſand Vertues more, 
With this they threatened to fore · ſtall And had a Salve for every Sore, 
Ide Church, and give the Biſhops a Maw] | Mitb « Thump, &c. 

With « Thump, &c. VVith this they thought to have maintain'd, 
king and Zords would not ſubmit The Loyel Tribe, and Royalifts braind: 
Tothe Joyners wit whiles the Houſe did fit, | But the Joywer was hang'd, and the Flayl was 
Fthis in the right place did hit, And the Conqueſt Regain d, [Arraign d 
The Cauie it would ſplit, With a Thump, &c. 


With a Thump, &c. [10 
C5] C faſt. | May 7azy and all our Enemies, 

Two handfuls of Death, with a Thong hung | Meet with no better fate then his, 

Ja Zealot who hang d himſelf at laſt, Miba Thump, &c. 

With a Thump, &c. Jhiphtn Glledyh, May Charles (till Live to rule the State, 

ith a moving head both ſtiff and-ſtout, | And Jerk whom all Diſſenters hate, 

by the rot. ſtant Joyner out, To be reveng d upon their Pate, 
0 have at the King & theLaws t other bout, | By timely fate, 
turn them both out, With « Thump, Thump, Thump « Thumy, 

With « Tump. &cc. Tump, « Thump, Tump. 
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